ACT IV
SCENE x

SCENE : St. James's Park, This scene should be per-
fectly beautiful. It is the green grass under a lovely big
tree? sloping down to the lake. Across the lake and in
the distance is the wonderful dream city thai is built
up out of the Horse Guards, the War Office and
Whitehall Court. Below, the dark greens and the
black and violet shadows of the lake. Above, the light
white stones away in the distance set in the rosy after-
4ow that lights the city sky. This set may be small>
and even on the " Chauve Souris 5! principle, but it
can still convey the essentials of loveliness and repose.
TIME : It is late twilight on a summer evening.
MABEL BARGALDINE is sitting on a little green
chair. BARGALDINE is half lying on the grass. There
is another little green chair which no doubt he has used.
BARGALDINE has his hat off and is aimlessly twist-
ing his stick about as London men do when thsy sit on
the grass.

MABEL : Why do they call It the Horse Guards,

Jim?

JIM : Well, I suppose the Horse Guards used to

use It.

MABEL : It looks lovely, doesn't it ?

JIM : Lovely !

MABEL : And all that's the War Office ?

JIM : Those towers behind are Whitehall Court.

MABEL : Are they ?

JIM : They were built by a gentleman named

Mr. Balfour.

MABEL : Just fancy that. Isn't it wonderful what

some men do with their lives.